"Ugh, I so know what you mean, Ashley." Lori said. Re-positioning herself on her bed, Lori put the phone back to her ear to continue the conversation. "Bobby is exactly the same. I mean we've only been dating for 6 weeks now and he's already trying to push me into sex. Like he's a great guy, but come on, y'know? I've got standards!"

Slurping on her freshly-made blueberry smoothie, Leni returned from the kitchen to ask her older sister if she wanted a drink of her own. Making her way to the door, she heard Lori talking to one of her friends. Knowing from experience how Lori can get when she's interrupted, Leni chose to play it safe and stood outside of the door. She placed her ear by the open crevice as she waited for a 'bye' to end the conversation.

"See, you understand!" Lori replied to her inaudible friend, "I swear, boys will literally go crazy if they don't have sex." Confused at this statement, Leni creaked open the door to ask her sister what she meant. Lori responded to her ditzy sibling's cautious greeting by waving her off. Taking that as her first warning, Leni backed away from the bedroom and started to think to herself. Did Lori really mean that? She's never heard of someone going crazy from a lack of sex. Granted, nobody ever talked to her about sex, but the point still stands. Was it one of those new sciencey discovery things?

Deep in thought, Leni continued to awkwardly stand still in the middle of the hallway as her sisters nonchalantly passed by. Her concentration was broken as someone gently tugged on her shirt. "Uhh, Leni? Are you alright?" a voice asked. Looking down, she saw Lincoln giving her a concerned gaze. "...Leni?"

Struggling to juggle her thinking and talking, the girl in question stammered before replying to her brother. "Yeah, I'm fine! I wasn't in your way was I? Sorry if I was, I'll move for you." There was plenty of walking space between them, but Leni still scooted herself to the wall before he could answer.

"You were fine the way you were. I was just worried about you is all. You were standing there... staring at nothing." Lincoln looked up to the ceiling to make sure nothing was there this time. "Phew," Lincoln said, confirming that the ceiling was still blank, "for a second there, I thought something was gonna show- AAAH!" The boy recoiled back as he turned around. He was unexpectedly met with a smiling face inches away from his. Getting back up, he realized it was just Leni bending down at him. He should have told her to stay by the wall.

"Do you want a smoothie, Linc? I've got extra ingredients this time, so I can whip you up a small cup!" Leni asked, assuming Lori wouldn't want it anyways. He wasn't thirsty, but his older sister's innocent smile was enough to persuade him. Lincoln nodded in response, causing Leni to stand back up and run to the kitchen once more. "It won't take long, I promise! You won't regret it!" She shouted before leaving Lincoln's view.

Back in the kitchen, Leni made a mental note of each ingredient she took back out for her brother's blueberry smoothie. One cup of frozen blueberries, some plain yogurt, Lincoln, white sugar, nutmeg, Lincoln, 3/4 cup of milk, wait a minute. Lincoln?

Lincoln!

Leni had remembered what Lori said about boys going crazy without sex, and she was pretty sure that Lincoln is still a virgin. As she waited for the ingredients to finish blending, the blonde began to grow worried for her little brother. What if he was going insane right this minute, and she's just standing here doing nothing about it? Feeling her heart wrench, she also wondered if what Lori said was true. As the blender stopped, she had come up with an idea. She would spy on Lincoln throughout the day to see if he was going crazy as Lori had mentioned, just in case her older sister got her facts wrong.

"So what do you think, Lincoln?" Clyde asked through the walkie talkie.

"Your flow was pretty good at the start, but you went a little off-sync after the middle." Lincoln replied through his own device. "You gotta step it up if we're gonna win that talent show next week."

"Okay then, beatbox master, how would you do it?" Lincoln's friend asked with a hint of sarcasm.

"I'm glad you asked, my young student. Now watch the master at work and be amazed!"

With a cup in hand, Leni looked around for her missing brother before suddenly hearing a weird noise come from his room. Choosing to investigate, she peeked through the open door to find Lincoln blowing air and making fart noises as he danced around the refurbished closet. "Uhh, Lincoln?" Leni asked, walking into his room.

"Hold on a sec." Lincoln said to the walkie talkie, now paying attention to his sister. Leni silently handed him the smoothie. "Thanks, Leni!" He mentioned before gulping down the drink. If there was one thing Leni never screwed up, it was her smoothies.

"No problem. Hope you like it..." Leni meekly said before walking back out of his room, closing the door behind her. That was not a good sign, not one bit. The fart noises quietly continued as she left the room. It was only still the morning and she was already worried sick for his sanity. She decided it would be best to double her efforts into making sure that nothing was wrong with him, just in case.

Later on at nighttime, Leni was huddled into the living room with the rest of her siblings. Not knowing what was happening, she stuck close to Lori as her younger sister Lucy directed her angry stare at everyone.

"Alright, listen up." Lucy commanded. "As some of you may know by now, my hair dye is missing. Before you get any ideas, I did not lose them. I always have at least three boxes ready in a specific drawer, and they're all gone." She began to pace around her siblings as she continued. "We can go about this in two different ways. You can either fess up and give me back my dye, which won't lead to any problems," Lucy stopped in front of her sisters, "or I can force it out of you." lightning struck as a thunderstorm immediately surrounded the house. "I'm going to start from oldest to youngest, and if nobody fesses up, there will be consequences."

"Lori." Lucy sternly said.

Lori scoffed in response to her name. "Why would I want your weird hair dye? I'm too old for the goth phase."

"Leni."

"I don't want your hair to die! It looks great on you!"

Lucy continued to go down the list of names as everyone declined their part in the hair dye theft. As Lily blew a raspberry to the goth, she became increasingly disgruntled. "That's it," Lucy said, "you've left me with no choice." Lucy grabbed a black book on the desk near her and began to read from it. Incoherent chanting echoed through the house as lightning cracked closer to the home.

"Lucy, stop! I admit it, I did it!" Lincoln screamed, followed by gasps from the others.

Lucy walked over to her older brother. "Why did you do it, Lincoln?" She said. Leni didn't say anything, but she was curious, too. Jumping to conclusions, Leni chalked up the reasoning to his slipping sanity.

"I'm not telling! I still need it." He responded. Incoherent chanting echoed through the house once more. Leni screamed at the top of her lungs and made a beehive for the stairs. Tired of these games, Lisa grabbed the book from Lucy and examined the contents.

"Just as I thought," The genius spoke up, "this is not a Necronomicon, this is a beginners guide to Japanese." Lucy snatched the book back from her younger sister.

"Just tell me why you won't give it back." Lucy said to her brother.

"Fine. I need it for my talent show and I was afraid that you wouldn't let me borrow it." Lincoln replied. The remaining Louds vented their frustrations in a babbled mess of mixed sentences.

As the siblings continued to discuss their issue, Leni had found a hiding spot in Lincoln's room inside a large empty box. Whatever evil Lucy was conjuring up surely wouldn't find her in there. Suddenly, the door slammed open without any warning. Leni held her breath to avoid the demon's hearing.

"In a house of eleven, sometimes you take things for granted." A voice said. That demon has a very wimpy voice, Leni thought. Oh wait, that was just Lincoln. "It's easy to forget that not everything around here is freely shared." Who was he talking to? Leni poked a hole through one of the handles. Lincoln was alone, talking to himself! "Thankfully, Lucy was merciful and gave me one of her boxes of ha..." Lincoln heard shuffling come from the box. "Is someone in there?"

"Meow!"

"Oh, it's just you, Cliff." He said. Knowing how protective cats can be of their hiding spots, he chose to ignore it. "Anyways, Lucy was merciful and" Lincoln continued with his soliloquies as Leni sighed in relief of not being caught. She was now one hundred percent sure that he was going crazy. She felt bad for not realizing the warning signs earlier, since he talked to himself nearly every day. The minutes went by fast in the cardboard box as Leni thought of what to do. Eventually, the worried blonde came to the conclusion that she had to bite the bullet and save her brother, but it would be best to do it peacefully when he was asleep.

Waiting patiently, Leni finally heard the sound of deep snoring. Peeking from the open space, she saw her little brother dozing off under the blanket. Now was the time to strike. Lifting the box over her, she tip-toed to the side of Lincoln's bed. She couldn't help but watch him sleep. It reminded her of when she would comfort him when he had nightmares as a young child. Leni slapped herself back to reality before advancing towards the diseased boy.

Leni crawled onto to the bed and sat by Lincoln's feet. It wasn't hard to remove his blanket since his arms were preoccupied with snuggling a stuffed rabbit. With nothing in between the two now, Leni moved down to take off her sibling's shirt. Losing her balance, the ditz slammed her chin onto Lincoln's chest. "Aagh! Cliff, come on!" The impact had woken Lincoln from his slumber. Wiping his eyes, Lincoln didn't find a cat, but he did see his sister laying on top of him. "Leni?"

"Meow?" Leni tried to save face, but no amount of animal noises could save her now. Lincoln shuffled himself away from his sister, who plopped her face onto the bed without the leverage of his body.

"What's going on? Are you okay?" Lincoln asked.

"Don't worry about me, you're the one who isn't okay." Leni said, grabbing Lincoln by his shoulders and pressing him onto his pillows. "Don't worry though, your big sister is here to help!"

Lincoln nervously darted his eyes around the room. "W-what do you mean by that? I'm perfectly fine!"

"No you're not! You've gone, like, super insane and nobody else around here cares enough to help!" Leni replied, loosening her grip. "Everyone just ignores you while you're in your final hours. It's just so... heartless! Even knowing that you still have your virginity, they just keep living their lives lik-"

"WOAH woah woah, back up, baaack up!" Lincoln loudly interrupted. "My virginity? What are you even talking about, Leni?"

"Lori said that if boys don't have sex, they go crazy, and I thought about you since you've never had sex and I got worried. I've watched you throughout the day and you've clearly been doing some weirder stuff than usual."

Lincoln stared wide-eyed at his older sister, who was still holding him down. "L-lori told you that?"

Leni let go of him with one hand to scratch her head. "Well, not TO me, but I did hear her on the phone! Anyways, I'm here to help you, Linc!"

Putting two and two together, his heart began to race. "Uhh, that sounds great Leni, but I'm just gonna..." Lincoln's words trailed off as he tried to slink away from his sister's grasp. As he clawed for the ground, he felt himself effortlessly get tossed back onto the bed. This time, Leni held his arms to the side. "Leni, stop! You don't know what you're doing!"

"No, you stop! I don't care what you say, I'm not going to lose my little Lincoln to some preventable sickness!" Leni said with a rare tone of seriousness. Lincoln continued to struggle, but his attempts were in vein. Eventually the boy gave up, knowing how strong Leni could get if she didn't worry about her nails. His only option was to talk it out.

"Leni... please think about this. I'm perfectly normal, look at me!" Lincoln gave her a toothy grin, hoping he could get sort of break through.

Watching her deranged brother try and make excuses only caused the poor girl to get even more upset. "I HAVE thought about this! You're even more crazy than I thought if you think I'm going to let you slip away while I can do anything in my power to keep you around. You've always been there for me when I never even asked for your help, and now it's time that I return the favor! So please Lincoln, just stop fighting it! Please!" Leni vigorously shook the bed as she pleaded to her little brother.

Lincoln was trapped and conflicted. Memories of his preteen friends taunting him for not having sex flooded into his mind. He then thought about Leni. Aside from the obvious problem of them being siblings, he'd feel terrible if he used her just to experience sex. A droplet of water fell onto his nose, breaking his train of thought. He looked up to see his captor trying to stifle her waterworks as she continued to look at him in the eyes. If there was one thing that persuaded Lincoln more than her smile, it was her tears.

"Al...alright, Leni. Just promise me one thing, okay?" Lincoln caved in as Leni moved her grip downwards and held his hands. "This secret will never leave this room. I don't care who you talk to, nobody is to know about this. Got it?" Hearing his demands, Leni gave him a soft nod before letting go of him altogether. "So... let's start."

"I knew you'd see it my way!" Leni said. The two sat awkwardly for a bit. "So how do we do this, Lincoln?"

Lincoln started to babble worse than Lily as he tried to find the right words. "I-I-I don't know! I thought you would!" He nervously glanced at the bottom of his bed. "I know I'm stacking up the secrets, but I've uh, got some d-dirty magazines down there that could help us."

"Oh, great! I can always count on you to be prepared!" Leni said as she slid off the bed and went spelunking. Lincoln watched her swivel around halfway under his bed and stared at her clothed butt. He's never gave it much thought, but it was pretty toned. "Boy, you weren't kidding. These ARE dirty!" She said, still under the bed. Lincoln's face was flushed red. "I got something!~" Leni sang as she popped her head from under the mattress. "So like, what page do I go to for this?"

Too embarrassed to see what she dug up, Lincoln pulled off his bottom clothing and covered his face with a pillow. "Just please go to a random page and do something..." He muffled through the fabric. Leni opened up to a random page, then looked at her brother's erect manhood for reference.

"Alright, here goes nothing." Leni said, dragging herself forward to his twitching cock. "Unhand her, Ace Savvy!" Leni shouted, giving his dick a hard poke. "Unhand her, Ace Savvy!" She gave it another poke, this time with more bravado in her voice. "Unhand her, Ace-"

"Leni, WHAT are you reading!?" Lincoln pulled the pillow away to grab the magazine from her. It was one of his Ace Savvy comics.

"You told me to get a dirty magazine. It's got a bunch of junk food stains on it, is that not dirty enough?" She innocently replied. Lincoln let out a frustrated sigh. He decided to take measures into his own hands and quickly dug under the bed for an actual dirty magazine.

"Here," Lincoln said, shoving a new magazine into her curious hands. "'Summer Babes Issue #67', try that instead." He didn't care about his dignity at this point. Leni waded through the pages before finding finding an interesting one.

"Ooh, I think I got something!" The blonde excitedly said. "Hold on a sec, just let me get into her style." Leni began to take off her clothing and carefully folded them before removing each piece. "Ugh, this is taking too long. You mind helping, Linc?" She asked. It took him no time to nod as she threw him her blue pants in response. He strained between staring at her and actually folding the pants before she threw her panties to his face. As she checked her hair, Lincoln quickly took a whiff of her undergarments. He made a mental note of the smell of fresh peaches as he folded them on top of the pants. "The picture doesn't show her having sunglasses, but I think they look good on my head like this. What do you think?" Leni asked, shifting her glasses on and off her head for comparison.

"Uhh, just keep them on, Leni." Lincoln said. Leni placed them back onto her hair with a satisfied smile.

"Alrighty, here goes nothing...again!" With that, Leni dropped to her knees as she grabbed his rock-hard shaft. Examining it more closely, Lincoln squirmed as her hair gently brushed the head of his dick. Leni grabbed the base and gave it a slow lick upwards, trying to mimic the magazine. She looked up at her brother to see him sporting a goofy grin. Assuming she was doing it right, Leni continued the assault on his manhood, trying to experiment with different styles as she circled her tongue around the head, covering the top half of his dick with her saliva.

Glancing once more at the article, Leni went for a different position and placed the throbbing rod in her mouth. She gently bobbed her head as she licked his shaft in her mouth. Lincoln was audibly moaning at this point. Wanting her to go harder, he grabbed her by the hair and increased her speed. Getting the idea, Leni started to suck harder and deeper as he let go with a shiver. The blonde gagged a little as she reached the bottom of his cock, but got used to the feeling as she went down on it a few more times.

Lost in bliss, Lincoln grabbed the back of Leni's head and gave it a light rub as he looked down at her. Still deepthroating, his older sister met his eyes and gave him a smile before returning her gaze to her target. Leni felt his body start to twitch as he started to gyrate his hips in tangent with her head bobbing. Unable to hold it any longer, Lincoln shot his seed into his sister's waiting mouth. Waiting until he was done, Leni pulled the cock out of her throat and scraped her tongue with her finger.

"Hey, 'ish is 'at shtuff from shex ed-clash!" Leni said with a mouth full of cum. She swallowed it down in front of Lincoln. "I slept through most of that class but I did see that stuff." She licked her finger of the stolen cum and gulped it down as well. Lincoln clenched his dick in-between his thighs, trying to avoid ejaculating again at the sight before him. She grabbed the magazine again and flipped to another page. "This one looks good! It says something about 'taking the young stud's virginity'. Oh, this is totally what I need to cure you!"

Lincoln snatched the book from her and glanced at it. The thought of Leni in those positions sent blood flowing back to his conductor. "H-hey Leni, why don't I take charge for this one?" He asked.

"Sure thing!" She happily replied. Leni laid her head on the pillow, spreading her legs apart into the position that the article showed when she saw it. Lincoln stared at her soaked lips before giving them a gentle touch. Leni flinched at the unexpected sensitivity down there, but calmed herself down once she remembered what was going on. Lincoln playfully separated the lips with two fingers as strings of her fluids connected to each side. He gave her waiting pussy a slow lick upwards before poking her clitoris with his tongue a few times. Leni let out a quiet squeak at the feeling. Unable to take the wait, Lincoln shifted forward and positioned his cock above her thighs.

"You ready?" Lincoln asked.

"Hold on a sec!" Leni readjusted her crooked sunglasses to their original position. "Okay, ready!" She said, giving the signal.

Lincoln slowly advanced himself into his older sister's walls. Inching forward, he was met with a fleshy barrier. He looked up to her once more. She gave him a smile back. Lincoln pulled back and rammed his cock into her, breaking through her hymen. Leni winced in pain as blood trickled down her tight hole. Waiting a little bit, Leni crossed her legs onto her brother's back, pushing him further into her. He immediately continued thrusting with a quicker pace. Leni dragged his head down to hers and began to make out as her moans were muffled through their dancing tongues.

Remembering the feeling from before, Leni flicked her clit as her brother continued to thrust into her. Her moans grew louder with the returning sensation. Suddenly, she felt her hand swiped away as Lincoln gently twisted her love bump in her place. Still swapping saliva, Leni pulled Lincoln closer to her face as she went crazy herself from the stimulation.

Lincoln continued to hilt his cock into the loving blonde as he felt a familiar tingling in his nethers. Trying to pull out, Leni locked his back as he had no choice but to continue. Their moans increased in pace as Lincoln started to thrust more erratically. With one last twist of the clit, Leni let go out her brother's mouth as she felt her juices pour our like a broken dam. The pressure against his manhood caused Lincoln to reach his limit as he filled her with several spurts of his own juices. The mixtures of their love poured out of Leni and soaked the bed under them.

The tired boy collapsed beside his older sister as they embraced one another. Lincoln rested his head on her ample breasts without any reluctance.

"So, are you feeling any better?" Leni asked her brother, stroking his hair.

"Oh yeah, I'm feeling great." Lincoln said. He held Leni's hand once more as he tried to avoid drifting off into sleep. "Hey," he continued, "sorry for taking your virginity. I didn't really think about that until I... you know,"

"It's no problem! Mom said that once you find someone you love, you'll give them your virginity. I don't know anyone else I love more than you, Linc." She said, giving him a peck on the cheek.

"Aww." Lincoln blushed.

"WAIT!" Leni screamed, pulling herself away. "I just realized! I gave you my virginity!" Leni started to panic. "So if YOU have my virginity, then that means that you're still technically a virgin! We gotta do this all over again!"

"Oh boy..."